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hould have passed on Oscar if he had been a
lormal man, and had dug his grave with his
eeth in the ordinary respectable fashion, as his
jrother Willie did. This brother, by the way,
jives us some cue; for Willie, who had exactly
he same education and the same chances, must
>e ruthlessly set aside by literary history as a vul-
gar journalist of on account. Well, suppose
Dscar and Willie had both died the day before
^ueensberry left that card at the Club! Oscar
vould still have been remembered as a wit and a
landy, and would have had a niche beside Con-
preve in the drama. A volume of his aphorisms
vould have stood creditably on the library shelf
vith La Rochefoucauld's Maxims. We should
lave missed the 'Ballad of Reading Gaol' and
De Profundis'; but he would still have cut a
considerable figure in the Dictionary of Na-
ional Biography, and been read and quoted
mtside the British Museum reading room.

"As to the 'Ballad' and 'De Profundis,' I
hink it is greatly to Oscar's credit that, whilst
ae was sincere and deeply moved when he was
jrotesting against the cruelty of our present
system to children and to prisoners generally, he
xmld not write about his own individual share
n that suffering with any conviction or sym-
pathy.11 Except for the passage where he de-

11 Superb criticism.